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movement of 150,000 men for one day."    " To
delay the movement	? 150,000 men	?  one
day	?  What is this, my dear ? "   cc For Allenby
it is easy/5 I replied with some bitterness. " His
armies move as one man. His staff is highly
trained. Walter Campbell will think nothing of
it. It is, however, inevitable. His Highness Sidi
Feisal has promised to make an attack upon a
certain day, and if the convoy is delayed by one
day the attack will be delayed by one day. If the
camel-men have no rifles the convoy will be delayed,
and if you cannot find me ten camels in one hour
from now the camel-men will have no rifles. So
Allenby must also wait one day," and I turned to
go.
Before I had gone two steps I was clutched by the
arm. The Sheikh was on his feet. " But that will
be shame," he cried—" shame on our Lord Feisal
and the Arab nation. Thou shalt have them forth-
with, by my beard I swear it." And in less than the
hour he produced them, but I was not yet out of the
wood. When I reached the tumbled maze of ropes
and dung and sand which was by courtesy the
Sherifian camel-lines, I found that not a camel-man
would venture to take up so precious a freight with-
out a guard. A small knot of sweaty Allies collected
in the blazing sun at the edge of the fringe of
tattered palm trees on the beach, and declined with
varying degrees of emphasis to stir a finger. In vain
I employed argument, cajolery, and even threats.
" We know thee not ! " shouted a great black
Meccan, thrusting himself forward as spokesman.
cc We take orders only from our Lord, the Sherif."
For the first and I think the last time, I lost control.
Having told them all at the top of my voice what I

